Impossible Lightness by Martin, Betsy
Volume 32




Follow this and additional works at: https://dc.swosu.edu/westview
Part of the Fiction Commons, Nonfiction Commons, Photography Commons, and the Poetry
Commons
This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by the Journals at
SWOSU Digital Commons. It has been accepted for inclusion in Westview
by an authorized administrator of SWOSU Digital Commons. For more
information, please contact phillip.fitzsimmons@swosu.edu.
Recommended Citation




Winter encrusts the world 
in pearl tones of silver and gray.
My obscure thoughts well up 
like ashy tree trunks hollowed and useless 
since a beaver dam flooded these woods. 
They branch and dissipate in slate sky, 
multiply into a ghostly forest.
I'm alone in here.
Snow dresses the branches
like flattened tutus of dead ballerinas.
Perhaps a snowy owl, 
rare at this latitude, 





of wide wings 
and glide
with impossible lightness 
through the trees.
VOLUME 3 2 ,  NUMBER 1 53
